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WILD BILL ELLIOTT'S WESTERN SCRAPBOOK 

FAMOUS MARKSMEN 




One of the finest rifle shots ever to pull a trigger 
was Buffalo Bill Cody. While employed by Goddard 
Brothers to supply buffalo meat to the construction 
crews of the Kansas and Pacific Railroad, he killed 
eleven buffalo in five minutes with only twelve shots. 
Even Buffalo Bill had to use two shells on one tough 
old bull, Army officers who were watching said it 




was the most amazing feat of marksmanship and 
horseback riding they had ever seen. Buffalo Bill 
simply rode his horse into the herd and galloped 
along with them. As his horse overtook each animal. 
he fired one shot, aiming for the heart. Buffalo Bill 
repeated his performance day after day in his regu- 
lar work of supplying meat for the railroad. 

Wyatt Earp, the famous town marshal of Dodge 
City, Kansas, achieved such fame as a pistol shot 
that he found it unnecessary to shoot his gun for 
long periods of time. Hard-bitten outlaws were 
simply too afraid of him and his specially built Colt 
Peacemaker ever to challenge him. On one occa- 
sion, Clay Allison, a man who had already shot and 
killed many sheriffs, rode into town to shoot Wyott 
Earp. Allison had the reputation of being one of 
the bravest professional gunmen. Yet, when he saw 
Wyatt Earp standing calmly in the middle of the 
street holding his enormous revolver with its four- 
teen-inch barrel, he turned his horse around ond 
rode right out of town, never to come back again! 

No one knows exactly what qualities go into mak- 
ing a trick shot but whatever they are, Annie Oak- 
ley certainly had them. Annie's father died when 
she was five years old. By the time the girl was 
nine she was supporting her mother by shooting 
game for market. She paid off the mortgage on the 
family farm with the proceeds of her market hunting 
and soon became a member of Buffalo Bill Cody's 
famous Wild West Show. She was not only a won- 
derful shot, but actually invented many of the trick 
shots used by professional marksmen. On one occa- 
sion in England, she was challenged to a shooting 
match by the Crown Prince of Russia. She won 
easily. While exhibiting in Europe, Kaiser Wilhelm 
II of Germany asked her to shoot a cigarette from 
between his lips. Everyone was nervous about the 
stunt except Annie and the Emperor. The cigarette 
was cut cleanly and neatly— dead center. 
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DEATH ON BLACK. MESA 



PHEW/ TfltS SUN IS SURE BLISTERING, "\ 'if' f 

STORMY' WHEN WE GET TO BLACK <-^ U 

MESA YONDER, WE'LL DO A BIT ^) 




A HOP)/ AND PLENTY DEAD' V FROM THf SWALl AMOUNT Or SAND DRIFTED ' 
STRANGE, THOUGH' NO BLOOD/ k 0VER Hlw . NE HASN'T BEEN LYING HERE MORE ) 
' NO SIGNS OF A STRUGGLE' <\ THAN A COUPLE OF HOURS' 

P c. 




rHE MARKS Of FANGS I MOT ) 
MUCH rt«TERy NOW HOW < 
HE WED' POOR DEVIL' ) 




THERE'S SOMETHING PLENTY ODO ABOUT THIS 
LAD'S DEATH.' EVEN IF HE WAS LOCO < 
ENOUGH TO LIE OOWN FOR A NAP IN THE 
BURNING SUN, HE'D HAVE HEARD THE 
RATTLER.' 



AS BILL TOPS THE CREST OF BUCK MESA 




GREETINGS, BILL ELLIOTT/ YOU COME TOO 
LATE FOR THE SNAKE DANCE.' THE RATTLE 
SNAKE MESSENGERS OF THE RAIN GOD HAVE 
GONE DOWN TO THE UNSEEN WORLD TO ASM 
WE GREAT SNAKE MOTHER FOR WATER.' 





HOWEVER, WE WILL BURY HIM WITH ' 
> GIFTS TO MAKE HIM HAPPY / FOR HE 
r WAS SO YOUNG TO DEPART FROM THE 
UPPERWORLD/ 




I 00 NOT BELIEVE THE MESSENGER OF THE 
RAIN GOD RILLED POLI ' THE SQUAWS BREW ^ r 
MANY HERBS FOR MEDICINE THAT CURES THE \ 
SNAKE ' S SITE ! WHITE MAN MAT NOT SHARE N 
THIS SECRET/ 



DO YOU KNOW THI5 INDIAN T SHE IS A HOPI MAID, 
MAIDEN, TOO? I FOUND HER J BUT NOT OF THIS 
^ LIKENESS IN POLI ' S -f^\ VILLAGE' 
=*- BELT/ s- — 




YOU WASTE WORDS, WILLIAM.' I HAVE 
NO INTENTION OF LEAVING THIS SHEL- 
TERED PLACE I NOR Or LETTING 
MY GUN BARREL GROW COLO i 
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NO' NOUMA ONLY KNOW SHE AND POLI 
SEE WHITE MEN ON BLACK MESA/ HEAR 
THEM TALK' PLAN ATTACK ON WAGON/ 
PUT BLAME ON HOPIS.' THEY SEE US/ 
CATCH POLI ' NOUMA RUN FAST / 
NO CATCH HER ' 




WHAT ELSE T THEY SAY 
DID THE *A WAGON 
MEN SAY 3 >i. TRAIN COME 
VALLEY < 
f'TRAIL WHEN NEXT SUN 
RISES' THEY SAY THEY 
.PAINT FACES' ORESS 
HOPIS 




THANKS, NOUMA' THANKS TO THAT 

INFORMATION, BY TOMORROW NIGHT, 

THE BLACK MESA KILLERS SHOULD 

BE OUT OF BUSINESS' 




-SO I WANT TO BE 
THERE WHEN AND IF^ 
THEY PULL THE 
ATTACK, CRANE' 
I'LL RIDE DRAG, 
IF IT'S OKAY . 
WITH YOU? 





LET'S SEE, NOW/ THE 8USH- 
WACKER TOOK THAT POT SHOT 
AT ME TROU UP NEAR THAT 




CAUTIOUSLY. BILL STARTS THE HAZARDOUS DESCENT 




fHAT JASPER'S SAO V, f 

MEDICINE.' BUT WE'VE; ) , 

GOT NO KICK/ , ' ^?-"^fe A""A^ S!ji X" 




AND TIGHTENS. 







AND THE GREAT STALLION RESPONDS. 




BILL ELLIOTT/ I'VE BEEN EXPECTIN 
SINCE ZEKE CRANE DUMPED THAT 
a ~f OWLHOOT OFF HERE/ 
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UH-QH' TELEGRAMS USUALLY 
SPELL TROUBLE/ I HOPE THIS 
ONE'S DIFFERENT.' 



AND 

THE LONE WOLF 

KILLER 




^-f MOVE, STORMY: 
( SOUNDS LIKE SOME- 
^ BODY' S IN BAD 

^-y TROUBLE ' 




LET'S SEE IF ) 
THIS DON ' T 
SLOW HIM 



UP' ) 










MORE' N A HUNDRED DOLLARS WORTH 0' 2 
DU5T7 AN' WITH CHRISTMAS RIGHT AROUND ) 
THE CORNER, TOO/ GONNA MEET IT ,— -^ 
BUSTED, I RECKON / . ■> 



FEEL SORRY FOR MY GALS/ 
THEY' VE BEEN COUNTIN' ON 
HAVIN' A REAL BLOWOUT WITH 
PRESENTS AN' SUCH/ 





V* BUT IF I GET SUSPICIOUS 

OF ANYBODY, I'LL THINK OF SOME 

k_ WAY TO GET A LOOK AT 

"7 HiS RIGHT FOREARM 



IT'S NOT POLITE TO EAT AND RUN 8 
I DON'T SHOW UP IN STIRRUP GULCH 500N, 
THE SHERIFF'S LIABLE TO THINK I TORE UP * 
HIS TELEGRAM WITHOUT READING IT/ 




KM/ AH BOOR LATER ON THE TRAIL TO STIRRUP GULCH 



By GRANNIES/ THAT'S L 
THE COWPOKE WHO THREW 
LEAD AT ME THIS MORNIN'' 




% HERE'S WHERE t ^ 




SETTLE A 


SCORE / ) 
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BUT JUST THEN 




BUMED f ) KNOW\ 8ACK TO PROMISE 
> WHERE TO START MOUNTAIN/ I FIGURE 

'THAT'S THE MOST LOG 

1CAL SPOT TO MEET 
UP WITH THAT KILLER 



( LOOKIN' FOR HIM/ 

V HEY/ WHERE' RE - 

Y YOU G0!N>_J 






PULL UP \ 


/ H-HOLY MAT/ THE LONE » 


MISTER' I 


I WOLF KILLER' DON' T SHOOT/ 


. J 


V I'LL TURN OUT MY ^ 


^\r^ 


l^_^ POCKETS Mi'-" 


\ 


/' -^-— & 




,ff ^4^H 


£ 


ft ^■MM^ 


^sfil 


^.OTp^l 


Vm\ 


/jo v /" V.J 


NNIr* 5 ^ 


^® ' w.™ 



BUT I GOT TO HANKER- 
IN' FOR MORE'N 
TY A MONTH A 
KEEP, SO HERE I 
AM/ RECKON THAT'S 
YOUR STORY, TOO/ 




ALL I KNOW A80UT GRANT 
WHAT HE TOLD VOU .' 
PEACEABLE, WELL-HEELED AN 
MINDS HIS OWN BUSINESS 




GOSH, BILL/ IT WAS A SWELL 
CHRISTMAS AfTEfl AIL — THANKS 
TO YOU ' 1 - 




JM 




Horses, like people, appreciate reassurance and praise. Bill is generous with 
both and often pats and talks to his horse. 



Lifting a bale of hay is awkward work. 
Here, Wild Bill prepares to lift some 
with the tools used for this purpose. 




In order to keep his guns in good 
working condition, Bill Elliott regu- / : 
larly cleans and oils them. 
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